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In literatim? the fiiiilaitllr has u renl

nnil Important plnec. Some of the
masterpieces I« "II languages lire

purely fantastic. ISveu Iji compar¬
atively unsklllc-tl bund*, the fantastic
usually succeeds in innkltm mi no-
peal to the rentier», because It Mil-
Istlcs tbe huniuii desire for something
ibnt ttHI divert the mliiil from the
everyday concerns of life. Hut the
fantastic rarelj appeals fur nny reit-
e.on other iliiin beenIis« Ii Is fatitnn-
ile. We <l» nut, lor instance, imagine
that there ever were such belugs »i»
I hose who people Poo'n wonderful
fantasies. We ili> not expect ever I»
meet »lieh people. It Is tbe mime

with Coleridge"* creations, ulth the
exception of ''Tlii! tnelem Muriner."
However, it niny thrill u% n fantas-
II« story rnri'l? succeeds In milking
Ii» ilecin It ii pnrt of our own wo rill.
Ii .rninlns ghostly, and the iirtors in
f remnlu ghosts.

V heu Charles Diekens wrote "llrent
t'.\peel ii I Ions," he conceived ii proill-
gloiisly fnntnstlc IlKUfv, n kIius). He

wrested ihm ghost from Hie fantasies
of drcnni. and lie set li. nllve and
terribly real, int» the Hi Inc. world.
That living kIiosi I« MI» ItnvlMhum.

T" nil nhn rend the story, she remains
forever n sPcctrnl, frightening shape:
Ion she remains real. She is n ghOKt,
hut not tbe ghoet el leu.eii.l-. wlllk-
Inu the earth In scrnveelothi;*. Miel
Is n t hos< timi tie nil know, We
have nil st'en Midi ghosts moil- uniting
us in tlesth niid blood, wltll hearts
nnil minds Inns dead nml burled.

Miss llnvlsbum Is n remarkable pi-

niuplc el' lllckcus's almost unlitue
ability fur combining the very ev-

treines of roinanve nud realism, lie
never troubled himself nhoul wheth¬
er he Ith» a roinnnl Iclsl or n realist,
lie »an the romance In every reality
imtl Ihe reality In every romnnee.
He »an, ami Showed, ilmt every hu-
iiiuii 111 I! v Im» riinuince In hi in, nml
¦ lint every romance has a hiiinun be¬
ing In II.

Neither n modern realist nor h Hindern
roiiiiuitleital i'oiilil bave mtide iin?-
ihlug out of MI»» Hnvlaham. She
enultl be created only by n limn ''ho
was both, Only Dickens eoultl have
nmde her whnl lie ilid.n Hpcetre that
remnlUH Intensely real in lier Intense¬
ly huuuiii liriiotllug over old wrong*,
in her blind hatred of the world, In
her craving for revenge, nml In her
iiilsetiible n.v.ouy of repentance when
she «res ¦ but revenge fiiltllled. Ilnre-
i.« Im» nny writer pitiulctl lieller the
great truth Hint ret enge revenges
llself oo no one »i> surely ns ,,,, n,(l
one nbo «renk» (but revenge. And
his magnificent aanlt>' nud directness
are shown nowhere more oleurlT
than tntbls, bis most fantastic story,
for It striken one of the iiiOSt
straight and true and tllreet blows
eier slrin-k in the colossal ftill> of
Imaging ilend wrongs and Uriel's nud
setting them up lo lilnsl the present
and the future, Instead of letting
them become n softening memory of

sorrows past autl gene.

T HE Tvim<> of the great house was]
Satis House, it had been so
named hy Its proud and happy

Jei' tu .-now that lie had attained.
ils desires, ttint tvliocVir owned and
lied in it oiild wish for nothing

However well or ill he may have
hten satisfied aller he had finished it.
he had to'Wtlsfye, Death wh.-n Death
sppolnte J-'tht* time. Others of his race
succeeded as heirs to house and tomb.
Perhaps more than one of them dis¬
covered that the word .'Satis'' was a
lutli ironical, graven over the portals
of the house, and might much more ap¬
propriately have been carved over the
portals of thii family tomb. Still, :-..-,u.-
Rbüre presented a laughing front to the
world, rich with gardens by day -ti.ti
bright with lights by night, and. like
the people who dwelled tn t:. made a
brave show of itt happiness .Mid kept
Its troubles', if It hud any, to itself.
Not till It cemf. Into the hands of

th« last of the race did Satis House
become an open irony: not till Miss I
Huvish&m. the spoiled beauty, met hit
tragedy, was Satis House transformed
from a house to :i gravi like crea¬
ture of Eastern enchantment, suddenly
petrified,
When sh» succeeded to th< family

possessions, it feemcö that huppim-ss
never could turn Its back on her or
the house. She was young beautiful
mid rich. Prom Infancy she had not
known what it Is to have n (lesdre un-
fulfllled. Then was hone near her who
did not betid to lief slightest wish.None over dared to nine that any wish
possibly might be a mere cap.Ice.
None ever taught her that haughtiness
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and Impatience of restraint were sails
that challenged disaster.
Thai those who wire truthful andsincere should turn away from her. and

iliat their place should he taken byilatterers and fawners 'n eycr-iiug-
mentlng numbers, was, 6f course, roi-
morsotossly logical. That -very one
of the self-seekers should spoil her asillO Shortest way to gi t whatever they;
wanted from hot. was. of < olll'SU, in-
ovltitble, Tli mournful part of it was!
that they spoiled und distorted a wo-
man whose heurt had rare powers for!
great and true devotion and constancy;
.anj in spoiling h r nature, they rob;bed that heart of any hope of guidance.
The time came when It needed that

guidance: and she was blind,
Of nil the many who had wooed het

.the honest men whose love she had
tossed aside like anyeother proffered
;;ilt of no value1, and the mercenary
ones whom she hail escaped by beingcoldly liiilirfercnt.there probably hud
not beeit one sei Unworthy in everydegree ..- tin man who won her. lie
was a handsome man. She did not
perceive that he was a little too haul-
somi lie was a polished man of tee
world. She did not see that he was
ioo polished and too much of the
world. In station und habit and en-
vlronim nt he was what Is known tech¬
nically as a gentleman, she did not
perceive that lie was a little too much
of that kind of gentleman.

His name waa Compcyson. Kyi it at
that time there was some shrugging
of padded shoulders m genteel clubs in
London when "Compoyson" was utter-
ed. There were people who could have
warned Miss llnylshuni that this was
a man who hud nearly run ills race,
and was coming in loser, ami presentlywould be running races against the
police. Hut .Mis.-. I lavish.ini had longsine.- barred her doors against advisers
who might give such advice.

So deep was her devotion to him, bo
bound), 3S were her pride and joy und
confidence, that lie hardly had to lend
Jut to play into his hands. They had
not beep lone engaged when she be¬
gan to turn over to him. under bis!
skilled suggestion, authority over het
properties. Hi- stood possessed <d* a

great pari of her rich* - ".c-ap. before
tlic time set feu- the wedding.
The marriage day was fixed. The

wedding tmir ha,] been arranged. The
wedding feast was spread in Balls
House. Tlio wedding guests had been
Inviled, ami were on the way. She
was sitting before her golden mirror,
dressing for the v.eddinrr, wheu a let¬
ter wne delivered to her.

It was from him. He wrote, iiuito
coldly, brutally brief, that he was a
married man. and had courted her sim¬
ply t-i vraln what ho had gained.
The letter fell from her band. A

Silt clock In front of her pointed to
twenty minutes to J.

li was the last conscious knowledge
she had fur a long, lout; time. Sin; re-
turned to consciousness, but hardly to
life, tor though she lived, her life had
stopped on her wedding day. and in her
wild passion she decreed that it should
know no time beyond that hour.

Still? House went blind and stark. It
did not tall into decay slowly, through
the monotonous work of snd years, Kte
had il laid wasl. ¦.»voriitght. She- smote
It. us she had been smitten. Its happy
builder's hupp; steal in making It reiiu-
litui was net one thousandth part n.

great as Miss H:i visitant's furious zeal
for blighting It.
The Kardens were made desert. The

great doorways were sealed with bolts
and spikes and chains. T'.to windows

. Mihi. Ilnvixbum, Bstellii Pip nml jn«- Gnrscrj.".From the original Dickens illustration by F A. Frailer.
were walled up. or barred with heavy
iron. The robins wero dismantled and.
given over, like the great, gay eorri- jdor.-, to dust and sots and echoes! I
What few servants were lndispcns-1

able were exile,] to a remote, part of
the house, and forbidden to show them¬
selves to her. What she might desire
was to !>. brought to the doors of the
rooms into which she withdrew, and]left there. What messages there
might b< were to be delivered through'
those closed doorr.
The rooms in which she thus hid her¬

self wert her dressing room and the'
others of the suite that had been deck¬
ed foi' thi vvrddlng. Thee were the only
part ic" Hiitii House tint was not
touched by Uli liest ruction taut six
b id worked. But she. laid on them a
curse far worse than the wildest de¬
struction'would have been, fehe shut
out the Bunllghl from them forever
ii,.-; kept them In every detail ns they
had been warn the Utter reached her
Where any changes had been made
during her illness, she restored them.

In the room where the feast had been
spread, the. gr.at table was arrange I
again, as. If it were waiting fort the'Ig tests, The cindelahrii and silver andlent glass were placed. The weddingleaks rind the mass of confections wore
gathered and put on It In their pomp.

In hci dressing room the half-packed
trunks and splendid dresses wero leftscattered .'is they had teen. On her
dressing table .with the great; glided
looking giass, were placed the jewels

VII..Miss Havisham; Dickens s Most Fantastic Character
that she hod not yet put on. Her
handkerchief, sloven and the prayer
book were heaped before the mirror.
liven the llowcrs. withered now. were
laid where they had been;

In those rooms, Illuminated hence¬
forth only by candle?, Miss HavUhum
lived from that day, never again see¬
ing the light! ^ii-- garbed herself In
her bridal gown, to the Very veil that
Mowed down front her hair, in which
she placed the withered bridal wreath.

"When yuti any you loir i\tr," »Olli ISatellll, "I knu" ulini < mi menu.an a form of «nrilx: nothing more."_-From
tho original illustration i«y f. a. Kraaler
On her neck and linnds she put Uiel
jewels that hud sparkled there. When
the letter came, she had not quite
Mulshed dressing, one white sutln
shoe, was on her foot, tho Other was

lying on t'.te table. She arrayed her-jit so. The unused shoe remained
utilised.
There \vci;;> many clocks in the rooms,]Vt hle the little tritt ..it.elt on her)table, and her watch. She turne,; the

hands «>f each to twenty minutes tof
!', and stopped them.

Still, she was not mad, by any'
means, as the world defines madness.!
lift- greedy relntlve« soon found this'

out by the care she took to intrust,
her wealth.still very great despite
the fortune that had been Btolcn byher late lover.Into tho hands of an ex.]t..emely capable lawyer, who saw to it!
that she wits not molested. 1

The wedding cake and the deckings'
ot the table gradually ciumbled away,,
or wer.- devoured by mice nnd rats,
Cobwebs shrouded the great eilverjepergne In the centre, and what ahow.l
e.l of Its metal was black. The table¬
cloth became yellow. Dust and mold]dropped an everything. Everything
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v:ns dead. e\cept spiders and other,
crawling things.

TIic silks and satins aiul lacea.be-
".aine yellow, the hrldal gown fuded
like the withered flowers, (he Mock¬
ing on the shoeless fool was trodden
I» rags, and soon tin- hair under the jbridal veil wus sunn while. The dress
that lias been put ><u iln rounded li^f-1
vre of a beauty hung i.«e on n ilgure]ishrunken to skin und bone, a ilgurcl
ilnil was us th<- flgun uf a phantom.

except toi i lie unfailing brightness of
tho sunken eyes.
She lived in thit completely lonely

desolation fur live years, Then she
adopted on orphan .-.iri. had her edu¬
cated ah«l lavished money on her to
make her charming and attractive. Kor
tin first time since her living burial,
there chine to hei something like joy
wheii she saw the uirl grow yearly
in boauty.a malignant joy. hut itill a

joy. .She losi .,<< opportunity of telling
her that she was beautiful; and Inces¬
santly, with jealous patience. she
taught her to be haughty, warned hc-r
that she could protect herself from the

world only by hardening her woman's
heart, made her to see the world ae
she saw It, a distorted, evil thing that
was to he fought only with Its own
weapons of coldness and selfishness.
So Estella was molded £>s a young

child, and hardened in that mold
when sin. whh n growing woman. Had
she been anything less than very beau,
ttful she would havo charmed no oyo,
for warmth and tendorness were lack-
lug In her face.
She know that she was to be sent

Into the work! to wreak Miss Havl-
sham's revenge on men. She was to
let men love her, Invite thern to^lovo
her, and then .o east them aside. She
was to u"c men for h'il' ends as n man
had used Mis.- Ilavjsham.

Before she sent Estella away on her
mission Miss llavlsham, hungry to see
something of her revenge In the mak¬
ing, sent for n boy on the plea that
ehe wanted him to play cards with
her end wheel her around tho rooms
In a wheeled chair. The agent whom
she charged with It sent her an or¬
phan lad who was living with his
brother-in-law, Joe Gargery, tho vil¬
lage blacksmith. Iiis name <vas Philip
Plrrlp. Bhori .,,1 t0 pip.
Miss llavlsham ordered Pip tf> play

cards with Kstelln. She said: "AVhy,
1,1 11 '011)1111111 laboring boy!" hut
she played with him, in a contemptu¬
ous. Insolent way that hurt him worse
than if she had refused. "Is she very
pretty, Pip?" asked Miss iravlsham
gloatingly, before she dismissed him.

Ife never had 1.n ashamed of his
ftharsf hands end coarse hoots before.
f'e Y d deemed .1,,,. Gargery to be th--
boi and tiiosi admirable man that

lived, lie had thought that the {flow¬
ing forgo was Hie bravest of places,
nud had longed for the time when he
was to lie apprenticed. .u<u when he
wen; home that evening ho thought
only of Hstella. liar contemptuous,beautiful face was bofur-j I) I in. He
hated his coarse ttldlhos. Hb wished
thul .lee were a gentleman. It.'
thought: "What if Mstella .'aw me
Working at the forg '."
He had been a simple, innocent boy,

with a heirt of faithful love for .loo.

who loved liim ab simply in ic.urn.
when hv enterod .Miss Ilavlshara'a
presence that day; and he left It poi¬
soned. As surely as a physlcaJ con¬
tamination walls for him who enters
an infecteil place of plague, so surelylia,| the contamination of hör sick and
evil purpose fallen on the boy.She had ordered him to return In .1
week, and he went eagerly, thoughhe had hard work to keep hark his
tears whenever he thought of klstella'i
scorn; Week after week he came, andMiss Mavisham walob;d them both,
watched the boy grow to a youth and
Kstc-LlK grow to the age when she
might go forth.

Vet. though she was blighting thelad, he had brought something of in¬
nocence and youth Into her life- Hishumility of love for the cruel,scornful young beauty touched MlsHHavlehnin, almost without her con¬
sciousness. It did not turn her fromher fixed purpose; but even while she .

made the la<i a victim, her revengebegan, unknown to herself, to punlihher.
One day when Pip, now growing to

be a young man. camo Into her pres¬
ence, she said with eyes burning: 'You
are looking for Kstcllal She has gone.Pip', the Is a lad;.'; prettier than over,admired by everybody. Do you feelthat you have lost her?"

sh<- said it with tuallgnoni exulto-lion, and dismissed him.
And now her punishment began ml

work its slow, .sure course. Pip fell
Into a great fortune. He Went to
J.ondon and got an education and
polish. i3nd lived In a cultured world.
and his dream of becoming a gentle¬
man came true. lie was glad of It
only because it made him worthy of
KstelJa. He knew now. with adult
wisdom, what, she was; but he could
not help loving her

lie loved her all the more, it Beemcd
;-i him. because of his open eyes. 116
knew that he loved her against all
reason, against self- respect, against
hope of happiness with her even if he
won her. Hut he loved her. Miserably,with no sweetness In the love, he
loved her.

In his good fortune he did not for-
gel Mise Haviaham. He visited her at
regular intervals and sat with her in
her candle-lit tomb. He told himself
fha.t it was gratitude. Miss Havlsham
had made many generous gifts to him
for his old services. Once, when he

was tho old Pl|>, It would have been
gratitude, Indeed: but It wus not now.
It was hit iloslro to hoar about EatoUo,
the hope of seeing lier, thu.1 brought
him there Ho novor went to visit
ue. who hud boon good to him.

Pip was poisoned, but ho was not
ruined. Though ho neglected Joe. and
was ashamed of him. be still had tho
Virtue In his heart of being nioro
uulinnied of his Ingratitude. Though
his love for Kslolla had made him
false to his Old friend, it kept '"Im
true at.Jjiittotn. because it was a true!
love. "".Miss Ilavlshtun, despite her dis¬
torted mind, cattle to love him.
And tvhen, one day. Estellu announced'

that .she was going to marry a man]whom Pip knew, and he pleaded with
her, before Miss llavlsham, not to.
throw herself away on u creature so
debased, so brutish, as this man was
known to be, then Miss [lavish.mi
awoke as from u dreadful dream and
looked at the two young creatures with
a dawning terror of what she had
done.

"1 love you, Estolla:-' said poor Pip.
"I've loved you ever since I saw you
lirsl in this hiius-'.''
Miss llavluaum put her hand on hor

heart and held it there.
.'When you say you lovo me." sold

Estella, "i know what you mean, as
a form of words; nothing more. 1
don't care for whnt you say at all. I
have tried to warn you of this; have
J not?"

"Yes," he answer-d. miserably. "But
surely It Is against nature'.you, so
young-, untried and beautiful. Estellal"

"It Is In my nature." she replied. "It
is in the nature formed within me. 1
make u great dlftorSIICO between you
und other people, Pip, when I say s*>
much. I can dei no more."
He dropped his face In his hands

When he looked up again, there was
so ghastly a look on Miss llavlsham'fi
countenance that it Iniprcssad him even
in his own grief.

"Estella, dearest, dearest Eatollh!"
he cried. "Put me aside.put me. aside]forever.but bestow yoursjlt on a
worthier person than this creature
Miss Havlsham gives you to him ttH]the greatest slight she can do to all
othor men."

Ills earnestness awoke a wonder in
her that seemed to be touched strange.
ly with something like compassion
But he saw, too clearly, that she would
not be moved from her purpose.
"God bless you! Ood forgive you!"

he said, and lied. Rut eVctl a1 h" wollt,
he ssw the spjclrul ligure of Mlssl
llavlsham. her hand still covering hi
heart, and her face resolved into a
ghastly stare of pity.
Por u lonu while.u iong time of ut-

tor wretchedness.-he did not i?o near
Miss Havlsham again. Th n sent
him a note, asking tilin to visit her.
He ftiund her sitting In the room

where the feast was sprcal. There,
was such an air <if utter loneliness oh
her that It made him compassionate
for h»r. rljspite the wrong she had dorii
him. When he spoke to her, he noticed
a new expression on her face, as 11
Bho. were afraid of blm
She told him that she hnd sent for

him that sha might, give blm a .sum
of money that was needed to help one
of bis friends. "Can I serve ..on only
by serving your friend?" she asked
"Can I do nothing for yourself P'n?"
He thanked her and .-'aid. "No."
She took a y'llow :,<.! of tvory tnh-

lots, mounted In tarnished gold, and
with a tarnished gold pencil wrote on
them the order to her lawyer to pay
Pip what he hooded, she put the tab¬
lets In his hand, and hers trembled
,-ih she toucheei hlrn. It trembled still
more as she took the chain from her
neck and banded hint the pencil to
which it was attached. All this she
did without looking at hliu.

"Sly name Is on th urst leaf." said
she. tn a low voice; "If you can eve:
write, 'I foi'glve her,' though eve; c
long after my broken heart Is dust.
do It."

"Oh, Miss Havlsham." cried Pip. "I
can do It now. There have been tor?
mistakes; and my life has be.-n !.:ir.
and thankless: and i want forgiveness
too much myself to be bitter with yob!"
She tiirn-d her face in htm for th^

flr>t time. To Ills tenor she fell oh
her knees before htm. Her white hair
fell over his hands when lie tri id to
lift her. Her worn face bent to bis
hands and dropped hot tears on them
"<ih. ivhat have I lone' What have )
eionc!" she cried.

She wrung lr»r hands and crushed
her white hair, and repeated the cry
tignlh and again, monotonously, and
she let herself drop to the ground, It
was anly after :i lone Whili that Pip
succeeded in soothing her, and let'
-at to leave her.

II.- thought thai he would walk
around the place once more- betöre say-
inn "good-bye" to It forever He weilt
from spot to spo: in the sad house,
and stood a little while In ev-.-rv spotfiat woe a-ssocloted with Estella
When he reached the gate at last, ho,
paused and reflected that he shoulc*
tend one of tho servants to look af¬
ter Miss Havlsham But he knew that
.sli:; would not wish It; and he turned
again, to look In on her himself and
make sure that all was right with
her.
He saw hor Feafd as usual in her

ragged faded choir, with the candles
burning close by her hand. He was
turning to go away quietly when ;.
graat flaming light sprang up. Tn the
same Instant he saw her running wild¬
ly, shrieking, with a whirl of tire
blazing all about her and soaring manyfeet above her head.

lie had a doublc-capcd great coat.

tore it off. closed with her, threw U
around hsr. dragged madly at the table¬
cloth for the same purpoae and with)
It drugged down all the- heap of rot¬
tenness and death, lie struggled with)
liur, as If they were enemies In battle,till th'i llame was out and only patch.ia
of tinder, yet alight, were lloatlrig ia
the air, the remnants of her bridal!dress.
They laid her on the great table, arid;She had hsr old ghostly bridal appear¬ance anew, lor she was covered to thethrotit witli wlilte cotton wool. As .-lielay then-, where she always had de¬clared that she wished to lie wh-n .-.iOjwas dead, with a white sheet coveringher, the phantom air wat strong u]»oqher.
Toward midnight she bebun to speak,with a wandering mind. She said only'three a intencca Innumerable times, in a,low solemn voice. They were: "Whathave I done!'' And then. "When sheIli'St came to mo, I meant only to saveher from misery like hilhM" And then,"Take the pencil and write under tuyname, '1 forgive, her I' "

She never changed the order of thosent inces. Sho never ceased, until she'died.
(Copyright. II«12. by D. W. Mullor.i

ORANGE
Special to The Times-Dtnpaten. JOrange, V'a.. March 30. Mr. and Mrs,It. D. W. Taylor, of Woodberry Fur. ft,went to dtaunton for the week-end onFriday, Mrs. Taylor will be the guestof Mr. and Mrs. Shrlckhiser in Slauti-ton, for several 'lays.

.Miss Georgia Grlnnan, of Brauip-ton, Madison county. hns leturnod,front an extensive trip to Savannah,Charleston and Richmond.Miss Charlotte .Jos-', of Somerset,Is the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Turne«at Woodberry Forest.
It. I'. Talcott. ot New York, who ha.lbeen In Grunge for some time, lef|for Now York on Sunday. Mr. and*Mif Talcott expect to go to San Fran¬cisco. Cat, In May to make their home.Miss Mildred Parrel', of New or-leans, who has been the guest of Mr.and Mrs. J. Carter Walker, at Wood¬berry, left for Washington on Wed¬nesday.
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Stover undMaster Harbour Stover arti the gliestsof .lodge James W. Morton
B. Noland Carter spent Saturday nWashington. D. C.
II G S Stiackelford .-.pent Monday111 Chniioltesvlllo and went from Liieretu Ifchmond. where he will be levBevei al we. ks
Miss Elisabeth Fltzgorald and Missi.ouUa Fit/.gernid. of Up University<.: Virginia, who have been the guestsof Mr. and Mi-. J G. Walker, havereturned to thi lr home.
Mr and Mrs Wilbur OOsborne, of"Lbwoi Sprlngflelds," were In Drang«

On Satiiniuy.
Miss Patty Uyle, of Richmond, whohas been spending some time with Mr.and Mrs. Henry Warten, returned tohei 1 ome on Friday.
John Cole, of Woodberry Forct,spent the week-end with friends laLynchburg.
Mise Ktlcaboth Pbrteffteld. of Rich¬mond, is th.- guest of Judge and Mm,
eorgt Shackelford.
Mrs II P. Talcott left on Thursdayfor SoVvlckley. when she will be tho

guest of Mr. and Mrs. H. M Atwood,Mrs. C. G Thliaferro la <h<- euest o.Mr. and Mrs. J. Conwsiy Macon in ScH
.a i< kl< y, i'a

0NANCOCK
i Special to Tho Times-Dispatch]Onancock. V'a., Maicli SO..-Mrs. J.W, Bratten. Miss Dorothy Bratton andMis- Sadie Joncb returned Monday

l .om a visit of Hcvcral days to GeorgeD, Brattan. of Princess Anne county.
Mrs. R. D. Fltchctt and daughter,

Susan, of Cape Charles, recently sp* ntI several day- with Mrs George Lea
FosqUfc,
Mis Walter Rhodes and two cbll-l'dren, left for Baltimore Thursday.They are at II.", North Carey Street.
Bishop Bcverlcy D. Tucker will

preach in Holy Trinity Church Thurs¬
day evening, April t. at s o'clock.

Miss Mary A. Kelley was the we-ftk-
»nd guest of her grandparents, Mr,land Mrs T. M. Scott, of Eastvllle
Professor .1 1. Madden, of Brook¬

lyn, principal of the ChthcotcSgue Hill
Si hool, observed th- work at the Highs. hool last Friday; He said the school
'compared favorably with many cityschools tha the had visited...

Mr- Edward B. Parker is in Sort l-
umberland county for a stay of threi
weeks with her parents.

Miss Georgia Stor.kley, of Wacha-
preaguo, la a guest at the home of Mn.'Claude 1, Campbell.

Ernest Chase Is homo from Florida.
On the return trip Mrs. Chase mils
him In Baltimore for i short stay with
relatives In that city and section.

Mrs. Virginia 13. Lawrence, ofl
Prnnklft. is spending i month wit*
her parents. Mr and Mrs William I.

Misses Edith and Julia Potts, of At-
lahtlc City, N J.. tre with the famlirj of Captain E. J. Poster.
Mrs Walter N. Mason is visiting laI Norfolk, and Mrs K. C. Pate in Bnl-

tlmore.
Rev. Henrv A. Orelsamar. of tin

Seventh Baptist Church. Baltimore, ar¬
rived Wednesday, and Is at the homo
of lohn B. Wanlos.

More than a half century of corset
making, following "glove-fitting** ideas
exclusively ottr own, has given to

Steels
Guaranteed
FREE
from
RUST

the acme of durability combined with
restful ease to the wearer. No other
corsets have survived the test of three
generations of American women.no
other corsets have reached every cor¬
ner of the world with their popularity.
There must be a reason.we call it the

"Glove-Fitting" reason
At all dealers.$1. to $5.

GEORGE C BATCHELLER & CO.
New YorkChicago S*m FtraacJaot»


